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SUBSCRIPTION RATES: □ 1 year-12 issues $1.00 
□ 2 yrs.-24 issues $1.85 □ 3 yrs.-36 issues $2.70 
Canada : Q 1 yr. $1 .20; Q 2 yrs. $2.00; □ 3 yrs. $3.00 
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TO PARENTS 

and always has 
e that the comic 
tains only clean 



rely, rather 



and wholesome juvei 
The Dell code elimini 

than regulates, objet 

That’s why when your child buys a Dell 
Comic you can be sure it contains only 
good fun. " DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS” 
is our credo and constant goal. 
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Please enter subscription to Roy Rogers Comics. In- 
clude special offer of Free "KE" Puzzle Gome and 
Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate. 

Name Age 

St. and No 

City Zone .... State .... 

I am enclosing remittance for $ in full payment. 

(If this is a gift subscription please fill i 
additional names on separate 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

St. and No 

City 






Zone .... State .... 





' THERE'S A LITTLE SPRING THAT > 
ALMOST NOBODY KNOWS ABOUT— IN A 
LITTLE BOX CANYON, NOT FAR FROM 
V HERE/ AN OLD SHACK, TOO. A 







NARROW PASSAGE AHEAD ACTS AS A 
SOUND GALLERY, CARRYING TWO VOICES TO ROY- 
A COARSE ONE AND A SMOOTH ONE. 




...EXCEPT THE RISK N 
OF LOSING YOUR SPLIT. 
WHERE DO YOU WANT 
> ME TO LEAVE IT > 
FOR YOU? 



IN THIS SHACK- 
IN THE BUNK, 
CHAR LES/ I 



COME ON, 
TRIGGER; 



' ALL RIGHT, RABBIT- LET'S ' 
601 I'VE BEEN CAMPING SOME- 
WHERE ELSE--JUST IN CASE 
. THIS PLACE TURNED OUT 

TO BE A TRAP. S> 



Albert P. De 



© Copyright. 
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'IN HERE, BOV/ 
AND NO TALKING 
. OUT LOUD/ j 



THERE THEY GO-- 
‘RASBIT" AND "CHARLES" 
THEY'RE UP TO 
L, SOMETHING... 



...BUT I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT-- AND I DON'T KNOW 
THEM.' WELL, I CAN'T y'-' 
TRAIL THEM ON A J 
\ TIRED, THIRSTY J 

1Z. A HORSE IN THE J 
3g|/ DARK/ jJ 



/ THEY'RE OUT OF HEARING N- 
NOW. IT'S NOT LIKELY THEY HAD 
-q ANYTHING TO DO WITH THE COUNTER- 
— \ FEIT MONEY THAT SHOWED UP IN 

SLEEKER TOWN, LAST WEEK. A 



' WELL-THERE'S THE 
SPRING, UNDER THOSE 
TREES, TRIGGER.' YOU 
. CAN SMELL THE COOL- 
N. NESS OF IT 1 y 



WHUFF/ 




...BY* LONE BANDIT/ HE KNOCKED OUT THE \ 
CA5HIER, A CLERK AND A CUSTOMER WITH HIS 
SUN BUTT, AND RODE OFF WITH THE CA5H-- 
PLUM8 UNNO TICED.' WIND'S BLOWING HARD- J 

WIPING OUT — w r-' 

AllTRACkS.' BW 



r 



WO DAYS LATER -IN THE OFFICE OF SHERIFF 
BOB MARSH, OF LONS HORN COUNT Y.-. . 




ROY, I'M STILL \^6 OAM I~A LITTLE, SHERIFF 
BOTHERED SOME \ BOB' MAINLY, BECAUSE I 
ABOUT THOSE TWO \KNOW I'VE HEARD THAT 

STRANGERS YOU RAN SOFT ^ 

INTO AT BOX CANYON RABBiTY C- 
SPRING, NIGHT- / VOICE 
BEFORE LAST/ s ' SOMEWHERE 



WHA-A-AT? THE Y 
BLEEKER BANK ROBBED OF 
THIRTY-FIVE THSUSANP? , 



'■ YEAH-THIS ' 
NOON! HALF AN 
HOUR AGO..., 



/ NOPE.' ONLY \ 

> THE CASHIER, \ 
PETE WINN, HAS \ 
COME TO "AND ALL 
HE CAN SAY I5 ; 
"DEARME! DEAR / 
, ME.' I CAN'T / 
\ REMEMBER'/ A 



r ANYBODY X 
DESCRIBE THE 
v ROBBER? / 




'''"DEAR ME"— S 
| THAT'S "RABBIT"/ I 
' KNEW I'D HEARD HIS 
, VOICE BEFORE/ / 



THAT WAS MY DEPUTY IN SLEEKER, > 
MACK NELSON. SOME LONE GUNNIE 
RAPPED THE CASHIER AND A COUPLE 
OF OTHERS ON THE HEAD, AND V 
CLEANED OUT THE CASH' CASHIER ) 
HAS JUST COME TO.' -g-s^ > 



' CASHIER... 
I HMMMM/ 
/WHAT'S HIS 
, NAME? 



CASHIER'S NAME? PETE > 
WINN. . . LITTLE, SOFT-SPOKEN 
MAN.' HACK CAN'T GET ANY- 
THING OUT OF HIM BUT / 
"OH DEAR ME"/ / 



' FOR THAT THIRTY- FIVE ' 
THOUSAND DOLLARS; TO BOX 
^ CANYON SPRING/ SO LONG! . 



' SO LONG, 
SHERIFF BOB' 
I'M RIDING.' 



'RIDING WHERE? > 
TELL ME, YOU CRAZY 
GALOOT- FOR WHAT? . 



WAIT ROY/ N 
I'LL SEND A 
, POSSE... 



' AND SCARETHE > 
GAME AWAY? YOU LEAVE 
. THIS TO ME, BOB' 



' WE’RE ABOUT AS FAR 
FROM BOX CANYON AS BLEEKER 
. IS "BUT NO HORSE IS GOING 

— —7 TO OUTRUN YOU, 

TRIGGER.' JT 






THIRTY MILES 
LATER... , 



' ANYHOW, FRIEND "CHARLES" S 
ISN'T GOING TO BURN THE WIND/ HE'LL 
. WANT TO KEEP HIS HORSE FRESH.' , 



' HERE WE ARE, TRIGGER! > 
WE'LL EASE IN QUIETLY-BUT 
I DON'T THINK "CHARLES'' 
V IS HERE YET/ / 



NO SIGN OF LIFE/ 
NOW WE'LL PICK A 
. PLACE TO WAIT. 



~ THISGULLY^ 
WILL DO--NOT FAR 
FROM THE SHACK' 



OF COURSE HE MIGHT NOT COME N, 
TODAY-- OR AT ALL' BUT I RECKON HE'LL 
WANT TO KEEP TRAVELING-- OH-OH! I . 
v HEAR SOMETHING NOW/ / 



3 ROM THE NARROW ENTRANCE, A 
BIG MAN APPEARS --AND HEADS 
FOR THE SHACK. 




WOLD IT, 
CHARLES/ 



UGHH.' 



WE'LL TAKE "RABBIT’S' 



UNK.' 



SHARE--AND THE REST OF IT- 
> BACK TO SLEEKER.' BUT 
. FIRST, UNBUCKLE THAT GUN.' 



/ The nJ 

BIG MAN'S 
MOMENTUM 
CARRIES THEM 
BOTH CLEAR 
OF THE 

s. DOORWA1, A 




FIRST] HAND OVER THE > 
REST OF THE MONEY YOU 
TOOK FROM THE BLEEKER 
BANK - "CHICK" SELBY/ 



/ SHERIFF'S OFFICES \ 
ARE NOTIFIED WHEN A \ 
MAN IS RELEASED FROM 
STATE'S PRISON/ WE 
\ HAVE PHOTOGRAPHS, 

\ TOO. YOU MADE A 
* \ FOOL PLAY, SELBY, j 
t \ now hand Over /- 
j \ THE MONEY/ / 



' ALL TWENTIES' YOU MADE 
THIS BELT ESPECIALLY FOR PACK- 
. ING THE STUFF? UH--HOLDON.' 



I A MINUTE/ Y 
,|T OOESN’T 
1 LOOK BROKEN, 
SELBY, y 



HERE IT 15, 
BAOGE-TOTER.' 
NOW DO SOME- 
THING FOR MY . 
. LEG/ A 



THIS BILL IS COUNTERFEIT — 

SAME AS THE ONE PASSED IN BLEEKER, 
, ABOUT A WEEK AGO.' . 



THEY'RE ALL COUNTERFEIT/ ) WHAT ARE YOU 
JUST WHAT GAME ERE YOU -^TRYING TO PULL, 
TRYING TO WORK, SELBY? J BAOGE-TOTER? I j 
" 7 ^DON'T KNOW ANY- J 

.iJ iff 1/ / thing about any “S. 

fflOMbC i COUNTERFEIT MONEY/ 

«WlM \ X TOOK IT RIGHT OUT OF 

THE 8ANK SAFE/ 7 




SO AHEAD/ I'M 
SO MAD, I DON'T 
CARE IF YOU CUT 
v MY LEG OFF/ . 



5EE FOR YOURSELF/ HERE'S 
AN OLD TWENTY FROM MY WALLET UH/ WHY- THE 
••AND HERE'S ONE OF YOUR NEW / RABBIT- FACED 
ONES' YOU NOTICE THE _^DOUBtE-CROSSER-' 
DIFFERENCE IN THE TTHE-- iGULP'f-IP I 

S LETTER Of J r EVER GET MY HANDS 

^ ( ON HIM.' HE SWITCHED 

•l mm Kr V the monew oh me/ 



I'LL HAVE A > 
LOOK AT THAT 
LEG OF YOURS 
NOW, SELBY/ < 
HAVE TO 5LIT ) 
THE CLOTH- / 



I'M TAKING YOUR GUN- SO YOU \ 
WON'T GET ANY FOOLISH IDEAS, \ 
SELBY/ BUT IT WON'T DOYOU ANY 
HARM TO TALK.' HOW LONG HAVE / 
YOU KNOWN THE BLEEKER 
CASHIER, PETE WINN- T 
ALIAS RABBIT? J F 



MMM... SINCE 
i WE WERE BOTH 
IN STATE'S 
' PRISON-TEN 
k YEAR5 BACK/ 



RIDE.' TO JAIL/ 
| DOG TAKE 
I THAT SNEAK- 
ING RAB- 
MMMMMH/ 



OKAY, SELBY.' THE BONE IS NOT ' 
BROKEN-BUT YOU HAVE A MIGHTY 
BAD BRUISE.' IT WILL HURT FOR 
A COUPLE OF WEEKS, ANYWAY- y 
BUT YOU CAN STILL RIDE- 
IN A MX- WAGON/ J 



/ PETE WINN WAS DOING A STRETCH FOR \ 
FORGERY- BUT UNDER THE ALIAS OF "PETER 
WEL5H.” WE SOT TO CALLING HIM THE WELSH 
RABBIT/ I'D JUST FINISHED MY SECOND 
\ STRETCH, A WEEK AGO, WHEN-MMMH.' / 
MY LEG/ 



-WHEN PETE WINN CONTACTED \.I WOULDN'T ^ 
YOU, WITH THIS BLEEKER PROPOSI-) MIND.' I'D JUMP 
TION IN MIND? IT WOULON'T DO /AT THE CHANCE- 
YOU ANY HARM WITH THE —-' / THE LITTLE 
JUDGE, IF YOU WANTED TO ^ DOUBLE- CROSSER.' 
TESTIFY AGAINST HIM, SELBY/A 








*0Y COUNTERS WITH A "FLYING MARE' 



HARD NICK SENDS THE WEAPON SPINNING 




/ WRONG AGAIN, >. 
( SELBY/ BUT JUST \ 
TO MAKE SURE THAT 
I WON'T HAVE TO USE 
TOUGHER TREATMENT, 
v 'YOU'LL WEAR / 
V THESE' 



r NOW YOU'VE.. > 
MMMMH BROKEN 
s. MY WRIST/ J 



ARRGH. 



I'M TAKING NO MORE >, 
CHANCES WITH YOU--YOU'RE 
RIDING BACK TO SLEEKER 
^ WITH ME, SELBY/ V 



' PERHAPS WE'LL MAKE TOWN > 
BEFORE PETE WINN FADES OUT WITH 
. THE BANK MONEY...! AIM TO TRY/ 



TRIGGER' BRING ' 
THAT OTHER HORSE 
s. TO ME -NOW/ / 



\ND ON ARRIVING, TO THE ASTONISHMENT OF DEPUTY HACK NELSON, 



' ROY ROGERS! > 
WHO'VE YOU CAUGHT? 

NOT THE BANK 
v ROBBER? y 



HELLO, hack; 








. M | | » 








lillLj.ll 












YOU GUESSED IT, HACK-- THE 
ROBBER , CHICK SELBY/ 



ROY, MEET MR. JAMES DOLAN OF THE UNITED ' 
STATES SECRET SERVICE. HE'S ON THE TRACK 
OF THAT COUNTERFEIT BILL THAT TURNED UP / 
HERE ABOUT TWO 
WEEKS AGO/ 



LIGHT DOWN, 
MAN. 1 I WANT 
YOU TO MEET 
SOMEBODY... 



I'M MIGHTY ^ 
GLAD TO MEET 
’ YOU, MR. A 
S DOLAN. ..yfc 



(... AND TO HAND YOU ALL THE MONEY > 
THAT THE ROBBER TOOK FROM THE SLEEKER 
. SANK THIS NOON "IT’S ALL COUNTERFEIT/ 



( COUNTERFEIT: 



YOU'RE RIGHT, ROGERS/ THESE 
BILLS ARE COUNTERFEIT/ IF THE 
CASHIER, WINN, IS INVOLVED, WE'D 
v BETTER MAKE SURE OF HIM. , 



WE HAD, MR. 
. DOLAN. 



1 HOTEL 1 



' AND WE'LL BE 
LUCKY IF HE HASN'T ' 
SKIPPED OUT. HERE'S 
THE HOTEL/ / 



_ 



SELBY CONFESSEDTOME... \UHH--I-I RECKON 
PETE WINN, THE CASHIER, SET ) HE'S IN HIS HOTEL 
UP THE JOB AND SWITCHED J ROOM RIGHT NOW,ROV; 

GOOD MONEY FOR QUEER ^ * 

MONEY.' WHERE IS WINN 
NOW, HACK? 




ROGERS. I'LL CHECK WINN'S STORY 
LATER. . . BUT NOW I WANT TO CON- 
GRATULATE VOU ON A FINE PIECE 
OF WORK.' YOU'VE BROKEN THE 
CASE FOR ME--AND THE BANK ) I 
. WILL BE GRATEFUL, TOO.' A 



i \ IT WAS LARGELY 
J- I LUCK, MR. 
/DOLAN. I OVER- 
HEARD TWO 
) STRANGERS TALK- 
ING. ..THE REST 
— WAS SIMPLE 
7 JP^^AS ABC! J 



PETER WINN, ALIAS > 
’RABBIT" WELSH, YOU ARE 
UNDER ARREST.' 



YOU'RE UNDER ARREST-FOR 
PASSING COUNTERFEIT BANK- 
NOTES TO CHICK SELBY.' 
NOW, TELL US WHERE THE , 
GOOD MONEY IS, THAT ^ 
YOU TOOK FROM 

THE BANK/ J| II '"l 



DON'T KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE TALKING 
v ABOUT/ J 



UH--WHO-- ' 
WHAT ARE YOU 
. SAYING? , 



OKAY- I 
I BOUGHT 
THEM- 
, FROM A 
STRANGER 
- WHO PASSED 
THROUGH TOWN 
TWO WEEKS AGO/ 



THIS 15 BANK MONEY- GENUINE/ > 

YOU'LL SAVE YOURSELF TROUBLE, WINN, 
BY TELLING US WHERE YOU OBTAINED 
THE COUNTERFEIT ONES' 



THERE' IT > 
WA5 UNDER HIS 
MATTRESS' J 



I NOTICED HIM PASSING A QUEER TWENTY IN A 
BAR -AND IT GAVE ME IDEAS' I GOT HIM ASIDE 
FOUND HE HAD A STACK OF THE STUFF ANO _ 
BOUGHT IT CHEAPLY. I SAID X WOULD EXPOSE 
HIM IF HE DIDN'T AGREE. — _T DON'T J 

KNOW WHO HE WAS/ 



I- 5 GULP? I 





K*M«©FTM8 

cmmsys 



THE HORSE 
THIEVES' 
TRAIL 






f THOSE THIEVES PULLED THE SAME 
TRICK ON ME THAT THEY DID ON MY 
NEIGHBORS-- STOLE EVERY GOOD H0R5E 
I OWN.' OKAY, ROY-GO ON AHEAD, AND 
v I'LL — ^ POLLOW AS BEST I CAN/ * 





HUMPH; 



ROY/ WHICH OWE OF 
YOU STOPPED THAT 
BULLET- YOU OR X 
Y THE HORSE? J 



OF ALL THE LUCK.' ) 
THAT BULLET 
GRAZED MY HORSE’S f 
HOOF! NOREALDAM- n 
AGE DONE- BUT HE'D 
BE TOO TENDER 
ON THAT FOOT TO AJfi 
TRAVEL MUCH/ V 1 



THIS BLACK WILL GET ME N 
BACK TO TOWN -AT A WALK/ 
THEN I'LL SADDLE TRIGGER 
AND HIT THIS SAME TRAIL , 
. AGAIN, LIGE/ 



, BY WHICH TIME, 

I YOUR HORSE THIEVES 
/WILL BE GONE WITH- 
OUT A TRACE/ OUST 
WILL COVER THEIR 
TRACKS' J 



'AND TRIGGER'S IN 
TOWN, RESTING UP 
FROM A THREE- 
31 DAY HUNT FOR 
OTHER HORSE- 
THIEVES/ 



THAT BULLET STOPPED 
US THEN, ROY/ JUST AS 
MUCH AS IF IT HAD 
KILLED YOUR BLACK >S, 
HORSE/ 



WHAT STUMP5 ME ROY, IS 
THE REASON FOR THIS 
SUDDEN OUTBREAK OF ^ 
HOSS- THIEVING/ EVERY ^ 
PLACE WITHIN HALF A / 
DAY’S RIDE OF TOWN /,- 
HAS BEEN HIT/ /-jf* 



' IT HAS ME ' 
WORRIED, TOO, 
v. LIGE.' 



' SAY, ROY- THAT’S MY KID, ^ 
BILLY- BURNING THE WIND TO MEET 
. US/ SOMETHING'S WRONG' 







DAD/ SHERIFF BOB MARSH 
TELEPHONED --MESSAGE FOR 
ROY/ HE SAYS THE HORSE 



HIT TOWN? 
WHAT DID 
. THEY--?. 



' SHERIFF BOB SAID THEY TOOK EVERY ^ 
HORSE ABLE TO CATCH A LAME COW/ TRIGGER 
WAS STOLEN, TOO! YOU'RE TO HUSTLE BACK, ROY/ 



HUSTLE BACK? THAT'S }, 
GOOD— WITH THIS BLACK "H 
HORSE LAMED, AND NOTHING 
BUT OLD PLUGS ON YOUR 
DAD'S RANCH, BILLY/ S 



YOU’VE FORGOTTEN 
GINGER HERS.' I'D 
LEND HIM TO YOU, 
ROY-- BUT NOT TO 
ANYONE ELSE/ , 



THE HORSE THIEVES DIDN'T 
TAKE GINGER, BECAUSE HE'S 
SMALL, AND ROUGH LOOKING.' 

BUT HE'S STRONG ANO 

TOUGH, ROY-- AND NOT y 
TOO SLOW, EITHER/ J 



' BILLY, I SURE ' 
DO THANK VOU FOR 
TRUSTING ME 
V WITH HIM/ J 



I MAY HAVE TO 
PUSH HIM FASTER 
THAN USUAL, BILLY/ 



'THAT'S ALU RIGHT; 
ROY/ AND WHEN YOU'RE 
THROUGH RIDING HIM, 
JUST TURN HIM LOOSE/ 

. HE'LL COME STRAIGHT 
HOME/ y 



SO LONG; 



LUCK, 

ROY/ 



THIEVES HIT TOWN / 




...AND IF THERE WEREN'T ENOUGH GOOD HORSES 
LEFT TO MOUNT A POSSE- THE GANG WOULD 
GET CLEAN AWAY, WITH TIME TO HIDE THEIR TRAIL, 
OR LEAVE THE STATE' -p. NO CAR COULD FOLLOW 

- / v. THEM INTO ROUGH 

l ( ( \ COUNTRY/ j 



f I'VE GOT A HUNCH NOW... WHY 
ALL THIS HORSE STEALING.' IF -< 
THOSE RUSTLERS AIMED TO ROB 
v THE BANK OR THE STORES... . 



COME ON— RUN, GINGER' ^ 
WE MIGHT GST THERE IN 
TIME TO HELP/ , 



GUNFIRE/ 

MY HUNCH WAS 
RIGHT.' , 



) CRACK! 

chuck! 



’OMING IN SIGHT OF TOWN, ROT CATCHES 
THE DISTANT CRACKLING OF FIREARMS/ 



PAT.' WHAT 
HAPPENED * THE 
SHOOTING'S OVER/ 



THEY GOT NELLYBELLE/ 
SEVEN BULLETS INTO 
V HER MOTOR.' . 



I 1 




FOUR GUNNIE5 ROBBED THE LONGHORN BANK— AND 
GOT AWAY WITH IT/ CASHIER FIRED A5 THEY WERE 
LEAVING— AND GOT SHOT UP SOME'. THAT BROUGHT 

ME INTO IT— TOO ^ 

THOUGH/ J 



YOU JUST \ 
MISSED THE 
EXCITEMENT, 
ROY/ y 



TELL ME, SHERIFF BOB.' 
PAT HERE CAN'T THINK OF 
ANYTHING BUT NELLYBELLE/ 



HAD A HUNCH. 
SHOULD HAVE 
PHONED 

1 ' V0U/ A 



WELL, IT COULD HAVE BEEN WORSE.' NO ^ 
ONE'S KILLED-AND THEY'VE LEFT A PLAIN 
. TRAIL FOR US TO FOLLOW, BULLET/ a 



ROY' WHERE UNDER 
THE SUN DO YOU THINK ^ 
YOU'RE GOING-ON THAT. 
V PINT- SIZE PONY? /■ 



K AFTER THAT >. 
I HORSE-THIEVING, 
BANK- ROBBING BUNCH 
. OF YAHOOS/ . 



BULLET'S WITH ME.' 
WE'LL BE BACK.' 



' ONE THING IS IN OUR FAVOR, BULLET- 
THE GANG WON'T BE EXPECTING ANYONE 
ON THEIR TRAIL FOR ANOTHER TWELVE OR 
TWENTY HOURS' AND IT WILL BE DARK 
BEFORE LONG/ 





IF THAT’S NOT 
TRIGGER'S CALL, I'M A 
MONKEY'S UNCLE/ 



WHEE-HEE- 

HEG-HEE- 

UHP 



WE’LL HAVE TO SO SLOW 
NOW, BULLET/ SINGER, HERE, 
IS PLUMB TIRED OUT, AND 
WE’VE SOT TO SAVE —7" 
V HIS STRENGTH/ Jfv 



EEE-EEEYUH: 



' YOU CAUGHT OUR SCENT, DIDN'T YOU, FELLOW? > 
LUCKY WE WERE UPWIND/ NOW I'LL SWITCH MY 
SADDLE TO SOUR BACK, AND GET AFTER THOSE 
HORSE THIEVES WHILE THERE'S STILL 
v SOME DAYLIGHT/ » J /IW 



WHEE°HEE‘ 

HUH-HO-HO/ 



TWO HOURS 
LATER... 



OH-OH; YOU'RE SAYING 
THE GANG IS HOLED UP IN 
THIS SULCH, BULLET? 



SO LONG, GINGER/ ' 
YOU MADE A MIGHTY 
V GOOD RIDE/ / 



YUH,YUH ( 

YUH/EEEYUH.' 



TRIGGER 
BOY/ SOU 
GOT LOOSE/ 




KEEP CLOSE, BULLET-- AND 
KEEP QUIET.' WE’LL TRY TO 
SURPRISE THOSE HOMBRES/ 



/ I SEE IT, TOO, BULLET- ^ 
MOUTH OF AN OLD MINE TUNNEL, 
WITH FIRELIGHT DEEP INSIDE/ 

' SMOKE COMING OUT/ 



r THERE'S N 
THE HORSE HERD/ 
NOW TO FIND THE 
GANG'S CAMP/ . 



SILENCE IS THE WORD, BULLET/ 
WE’LL CAT-FOOT IN THERE, AND 
v SURPRISE SOMEBODY / > 



“ THEY'RE COOKING . 
SUPPER... AROUND THAT 
BEND OF THE TUNNEL! 



I CAN HEAR HORSES MOVING A ROUND 
DOWN THERE, TRIGGER./ AND THERE’S 
PROBABLY SOMEBODY WATCHING 
THEM/ I’LL LEAVE YOU HERE.' 




SIXTY- NINE THOUSAND DOLLARS, BETWEEN SIX OF US.' THAT'S 
ELEVEN GRAND, FIVE HUNDRED APIECE... COUNT IT, BOVS/ 



NOT A BAD 
DAY'S WORK; 
HAW.' HAW/ 



I'LL TAKE THE MONEY, BOYS' DEPUTY 
. ROY ROGERS SPEAKING/ 



GET HIM- 
QUICK/.- 



Without, 



- - - - ' WARNING, THE COOK HI CHS OVER THE COFFEE- 

POT, BLANKETING THE SCENE WITH STEAM AND SMOKE. 




VENTILATE HIM// 



But the sudden darkening of the 

TUNNEL HELPS ROT, TOO! PRONE, HE FIRES 
AT THE GUN- FLASHES... 



Vhunder OF SIX-GUNS SHAKES THE TUNNEL ; 




Mmf 



GRRP: 



GET HIM OFF ME.' 
•) SHOOT THIS 
L /# PAWS/ 



Bullet grabs a 

WRIST, PUTTING ONE 
GUN OUT OF ACTION-- 
AND ITS OWNER 
BUMPS INTO A LIVE 
COAL.' 



GET OUT OF THE ^ 
WAY- SO I CAN PLUG 
HIM, JUKE' a 



COME HERE, BULLET' ^ 
WATCH MY BACK.' SOU 
HOMBRES --REACH NOW/ 



ALL BUT ONE OF YOU-- 
HOLD THAT POSE/ COOK- 
BUILD UP THAT FIRE YOU 
. ALMOST PUT OUT/ 

MOVE.' S? 



DOIT, FLAPJACKS' 
\ IN A WORSE LIGHT, 
I HE MIGHT SHOOT 
> TO KILL' 



1mm 








Yh]\ \\ 





/27/S PISTOL MUZZLES WEAVING LIKE SERPENT 
V* HEADS, ROi COVERS ALL POSSIBILITIES. 




HELP / 



GRRRH- 

RRRNf 



'wrung, before the man can recover, 

BULLET GRABS • HIS GUN HAND, SHARING 
IT TILL THE WEAPON FALLS. 



D- DON'T LET 
M/M— USH / 



ALL RIGHT, BULLET.' 
I'LL WATCH HIM NOW.' 

VOU BRING ME 
THEIR GUNS / 



YARN/ URR- 
RROWFPf 





GOOD JOB. BULLET/ NOW- 
SEARCH THEM FOR HIDE-OUTS/) 



A KNIFE STUCK IN > 
HIS BOOT LEG, EH? BRING 
,, IT HERE, BOV/ A 



UFFF.' 



EEEVUHH: 



LISTEN TO THAT/ 
THE DOG THINKS 
LIKE A MAN/ 



NOW, FLAPJACKS, DON'T 
GET ANV AMBITIOUS IDEAS- V" 
0UT5IDE OF COOKING SUPPER ) HUMPH.' 
>v FOR ALL _OF us/ /you ANC 



NOW YOU WATCH THEM, 
8ULLET, WHILE I EMPTY 
THEIR SHOULDER , — ^ 
HOLSTERS/ 



YUHH. 1 



Text pay, at noon, corn longhorn's main street.. 



ROY ROGERS/ 

HE BROUGHT 'EM BACK: 




ROY/ HOW 
DID YOU DO IT- 
5JNGLEHANDED; 



NOT SINGLEHANDED, \ 
SHERIFF BOB' I HAD TRIGGER 
AND BULLET TO HELP ME.' 
TRIGGER FOUND ME FIRST... J 



' ...BUT I'LL TELL YOU > 
ALL A80UT THAT WHEN WE 
GET THESE HORSE THIEVES 
UNDER LOCK AND KEY . . . 
THEY'VE GIVEN ME . 
ENOUGH TROUBLE/^^ 



' THEY LOOK ~ 
PLUMBTAME AND 
PEACEABLE NOW, 
l ROY/ , 



:N MINUTES LATER. 



r RIGHT HERE IN THESE 
SADDLEBAGS-ALLOF 
IT, BOB' IT'S GOT SOME 
FIRE AND WATER 
Is. DAMAGE, BUT— 



ROY, YOU OL' 
HORNY TOAD.' 

I YOU GOT THE 
I THIEVES... / 



...BUT DID \ 
YOU GET OUR \ 
HORSES BACH?) 



'NOW, ROY- LET'S 
HAVE THE STORY/ 
YOU'VE GOT THE 
BANK MONEY? / 



' NOW 
HOLD ON, 
GENTS/ 



<UDDENL% THE OFFICE DOOR BURSTS OPEN TO 
.. LET IN A WHOOPING CROWD OF CITIZENS' , -. 



I DIDN'T BRING ALL YOUR HORSES 



'T-.AND I HEREWITH PROPOSE \ 
THREE LOUD CHEERS FOR ROY 
ROGERS -RING OF THE COWBOYS 
AND ONE-MAN SHERIFF'S POSSE/y 



'RA-AY! ! RA-AY '/ 
‘RA-AY? ROY 
JSS^ROGERS/ 



BACK, BOYS- BUT THEY'RE SAFELY 
CORRALLED IN A GULCH BACK OF 
SQUAW MOUNTAIN.' I'LL TAKE T 
V YOU THERE TOMORROW/ J | 



f SHUCKS' \ 
WE CAN FIND 
'EM 0UR5ELVE5, 

V R0V/ y 





BREED of tie, MMEERE, 

Jig Porter was a spindle-shanked boy of 
seventeen, but he was trying hard to look like 
a man as he spoke to Tad Collins, owner of 
the Muleshoe outfit. "Look, Mr. Collins," he 
said, "I've been the cook's helper for a year 
now and—" 

Collins' craggy face broke into a smile. 
"All right, Jig, I remember my promise. You 
can tell the cook I'm getting him a new helper. 
Starting tomorrow, Gabe Simms is going to 
break you in as a fence rider." 

In the midst of a grin, the boy's face was 
suddenly ludicrous in disappointment. "But, 
Mr. Collins, you and the boys are starting 
on a trail drive. I was hoping—" 

Coilins put a fatherly hand about Jig's 
shoulders. "Look, son, a trail drive is no work 
for a beginner. Herding g bunch of foot-Joose 
steers up to Abilene is a job for a top hand." 

As Jig turned toward the cook shack his 
hopes were in ashes. They were making him 
a fence rider. 

Then, in mid-stride, he turned to look at 
the corral where shouting, cheering men were 
watching Hap Macon break a mustang colt. 
Slowly, Jig's jaw set. Some day he would be 
in that mustang's saddle. 

In the months that followed, Jig got to know 
every fence post on the Muleshoe range. His 
hands grew calloused with the use of fence 
pliers. An intimate acquaintance with wire 
stretchers and post hole diggers helped to pad 
out the muscles in his shoulders. Like other 
fence riders he spent his lonely days iq the 
wilderness of brush-filled ravines. 

In those long months. Jig came to feel that 
he would never fulfill his dream of becoming 
a "top hand"— not while he remained on the 
Muleshoe. Collins had him pegged as a fence 



rider— unworthy of any higher trust. And it 
was with that thought that Jig saddled his 
pony one fine spring day and turned back 
toward the ranch house, fully determined to 
find Coliins and ask for his time. 

It was near the Alkali flats at the south end 
of the spread that Jig saw the break in the 
fence. The tracks in the dust told the story. 
Forty, maybe fifty head of cattle had spilled 
through that break. Even at that moment ihey 
were probably heading for the mad tangle of 
brush-filled canyons and ravines that lay to 
the south. In an instant, Jig had forgotten all 
thought of quitting his job. From what he 
could make of the sign, there was still a 
chance of overtaking those cattle before they 
were gone for good. A chance— if he would 
act at once. 

Short moments later, Jig had repaired the 
fence and was heading south on the trail of 
the strays. Hour after hour, he clung to the 
dusty trail, his eyes searching the heat haze 
on the horizon. Then, on the very edge of the 
canyon country he spotted them, just as he'd 
figured. There were fifty head of prime white- 
face stock that Collins had bought only a' 
month before, planning to breed up his herds. 

The cattle were skittish and Jig was dog- 
tired but somehow he managed to turn them 
northward and start them back to the Mule- 
shoe line. It wasn't until the next day that they 
reached the home range. And, as Jig cut the 
wire again and wearily herded the cattle back 
through the fence, Tad Coliins rode up. It was 
only then that Jig remembered what he'd 
planned to say the next time he met the Bess. 

"Mr. Coliins," Jig began— 

But Collins interrupted him. "Been looking 
for you, Jig," he said. "We're herding a bunch 
of stuff up to Abilene this week. I figured I 
couid use another 'top hand.' 

"Now, what was it you were going to say, 
Jig?" added the Muleshoe boss. 

A long, .slow grin spread over the boy's 
face as he mounted into the saddle. "That's 
all right, Mr. Collins," he answered, "it's all 
settled now-" 




' PETE' ' 

'CHARLEY.' WAKE UP' 
THERE'S SOMETHING OR 
VSOMESODT BEHIND Jfk 
-^SsMT TENT.' 



THERE' 



I THOUGHT SO--- A SKUNK, WITH 



SHOOT 



CHARLEY ! 



ITS HEAD STUCK INSIDE THE 
JAM JAR YOU CHUCKED r- 
AWAY LAST NIGHT, J 
PETE.' - 



SOUNDS LIKE 
SOMEBODY 
HITTING STONES 
TOGETHER' > 



DON'T YOU DARE S 
SHOOT THAT POOR, 
INNOCENT, LITTLE 
ANIMAL, CHARLEY' 
HE HASN'T DONE US 
ANY HARM! S 



/ SHORE — YOU NEEDN'T 
/ WORRY, PAT! A SHOT SKUNK 
USUALLY TAKES -HIS REVENGE 
1 ON THE WHOLE NEIGHBOR- 

> HOOD AND I OON'T AIM 

TO START ANYTHING LIKE THAT.' 

SPOIL OUR WHOLE / — ' 

HUNTING TRIP! S 



r YOU COULD DROP A 
STONE ON THAT JAR 

S^AND BREAK IT 

— T AND RUN' 



WE'VE GOT TO ' 
HELP THE POOR 
THING' 





POOR LITTLE FELLOW ' DON'T 



THE JAR MIGHT 
HURT HIM' I'M 
GOING TO PULL 
JT OFF HIS 
^\HEAD 



TRY IT.' YOU KNOW 
WHAT WILL HAPPEN- 



BE AFRAID OF ME! I'LL PULL 
THAT STICKY OLD JAM JAR 
V OFF YOUR POOR HEAD.. 



f PROBABLY 



PULL! 



SHE'S TOUCHING 
^ THE CRITTER 1 " 
V. AND HE'LL-- 



HE WILL' BUT THERE' 
JUST A CHANCE HE 
WON'T' T 



L A LITTLE HARDER, 
ILE I HANG ON.' IT'S 
, COMING OFF j — 



' THERE— YOU'RE > 
FREE.' AND YOU 
KNOW I HELPED 4 
L YOU --SO YOU'RE 
, NOT AFRAID -- 
V. ARE YOU? 



YOU WERE JUST LUCKY, 
SIS THAT'S ALL' 



GRATEFUL' 





AWAY BEFORE X HIT XX E GRIT, ANO HE KEPT ON GOING.' FEET? I SAW WATER, NOT FAR AWAY, AND HEADED 
FOR IT. 




” THE SUN WAS GETTING LOW IN THE WEST, WHEN I 
HEARD SOME QUEER SOUNDS, JUST BEYOND A THICKET/ 
X PULLED MY BELT GUN. " 




MIGHTY POOR CONDITION ? TWO BUCK DEER HAD THEIR 
HORNS LOCKED, FIGHTING / THEY'D BEEN THAT WAY FOR 
DAYS WITHOUT FOOD OR WATER? 




"WITH A HEAVY STICK OF DEAD WOOD, I WALLOPED THOSE “ AND THE STRONGEST BUCK JUST STOQO THERE— 

LOCKED ANTLERS WHERE THETINES HAD CAUGHT / THEY AS IF HE WAS TOO SURPRISED TO MOVE. ' 

CAME APART--" 








5S ARE GOOD COMICS 



pc. 




GINSENG 





In the 1700’s, it was discovered that the ginseng plant 
grew wild in American forests. Soon afterward, hundreds 
of ginseng hunters were roaming ever further westward 
in search of the valuable plant. Like the beaver trapper and 
buffalo hunter, the ginseng hunter often was the first white 
man to see large areas of this country and many of them 
made important discoveries. Soon, American pioneers learned 
to use the ginseng root to cure stomach-aches and other 
kinds of stomach disorders. Many a pioneer family hunted 
ginseng to help them tide over a difficult time when ranch- 
ing or farming was paying poorly. 

Great shipments of wild ginseng root were sent to China 
from America. The market was particularly good in that 
country because the Chinese thought that drinking ginseng 
tea helped to ward off old age. One Chinese gentleman, who 
drank ginseng tea every day, is said to have lived 256 years. 

In China, the root of the ginseng plant is still used as 
medicine. It is ground up and dissolved in hot water much 
like tea. It is claimed that ginseng helps to cure everything 
from aches in the bones to nervous disorders and heart 
disease. 

The ginseng usually grows in the mountains near springs 
or. other sources of moisture. It grows in shaded areas, 
usually under an overhanging cliff or under the shadow of 
big trees. It will not grow where bright sunlight can reach 
it and it. must have a constant supply of water. 





2 Great offers by 
Gr&ekerJ&ek 

A Genuine 2 piece JUDY JANE 

DOLL DRESS FAVORITE DOLL 

79< VALUE -kr 25t and BOX LABEL / 

Fill out the coupon right away — then mail it with 25f in coin and a Cracker - 
Jack package label. You’ll receive a fine quality Judy Jane doll dress with i 
panties as pictured here. It's beautifully made and complete with buttons ' 
and buttonholes. Butterfly tie — all seams turned — no raw edges — trim 
neatly sewed. Doll sizes up to 18 inches tall. Also entitles you to full rr 



bership in Cracker Jack Doll Dress of the Month Club. 



GraekerJaek 



OFFERS YOU THI5 

HAND50ME 



THE MORE YOU EAT... 

THE MORE YOU WANT 

Cracker Jack is the big value confection with childhood's 
favorite taste. It’s crisp, big kernels of popcorn and pea- 
nuts, with a very delicious candy coating. A nutritious 
food, rich in protein and carbohydrates. Be sure to try 
Cracker Jack right away - you'll love it. 

LOOK FOR SURPRISE TOY IN EACH 
PACKAGE OF CRACKER JACK 

You’ll find a surprise toy in each package that will please 
you. It may be an educational toy — a miniature model — a 
charm — mechanical toy — or statuette. There are so many 
different toys you’ll want to save each toy — see how many 
different kinds you can collect. It’s lots of fun. 



HURRY! SEND FOR YOURS TODAY 

Every boy and girl should wear a fine 
looking identification bracelet like the 
airline pilots and hostesses do. It’s 
easy to get this dandy identification 
bracelet with any name or names you 
want on it, etched in beautiful script 
letters. Just fill out the coupon below 
and mail it with 25 cents in coin and 
a Cracker Jack box label. 



ffOLL DRESS COUPON 



Cracker Jack — Bax 7156, Indianapolis, Ind. 

dosed is one Cracker Jack label and 25(‘ in coin. Send m 
1 Judy Jane Doll Dress. My doll is inches tall. 



ADDRESS 

CITY 



BRACELET COUPON 



BRACELET- 

Enclosed is 


525 E..53rd St., Chicago 15, III. 

ne Cracker Jack label and 25 ( in coin 


or' one 










(Prim Names Wanted on Bracelet) 






CITY 


ZONE STATE 







